FULLER.

BY FRANCES A.

Do you ask where she bas fled,—
Fanuy, with the inughing eyes'—

I wall you “she Is dead.”
Y ou would mimic tears and sighs,
And affect u sad surprise.

Y esterweek, when you were here,
She was sitting on your knee,

W hisp'ring stories in your ear,
With an air of mystery,
And s reguish glance at me.

Fanny's heart was always light,

t and free as plumed bird;
W hen she glanced within our sight,
Or her merry voice was heard,
Music in our hearts was stirred.

Do you ask where Fasay hides?
1 wiill tall you by and by;

Look you, where the river glides,
In whose the shadows lie
Mingled of the earth and sky.--

Fauny a'ways loved that spot:
“There ber favorite flowers grew —
Violet, W'“‘Ml

And the iris, gold and blue,

With its pearty beads of dew.

Oft ou the old rustic bridge,

Made of apple boughs catwined,
Hanging from each margin's ridge
Like & bammock in the wind,
Fauny fearlosaly reclined.

And she's told me, while her eyes
Filled with tears of childish bitss,
That she could sce Paradise

From her rocking resting-place,
Mirror'd in the river's face.

That she saw the tall tress wave,

Banks o'ergrown with fairest flowers,
And a sky more blae than ours.

Then she asked, with such a smile
As an aogel-face wight wear,

1f she watched a long, long while,
She should see her mother there,
Walking inthe groves so fair’

When, to svothe the child, | said
Zhe should see mamma in heaven,
To that frail old bridge she sped
As if wings to her were given;
And—but look, you see “tis riven!

Ha'!—you starl—your looks are wild
Calm yourself, old man, | pray;
Fanny was an angel child,

And "tis well she's gone away,

To her paradise so gay.
The Artist’s Macrrbed L,
Being that of Avwexr Denss. Tronglated jrom
the German of Leoplold Schefer, by Mrs. 1.
R. Swdart

The merits of this story consist in its fine
purpose and its thought(ul, and for the most
part just, exposition of man's inper life.
To those who, chiefly appreciating such
qualities, can dispense with the stimalants
of incident and passion, the book before us
will not be unaccepiable,

The tale is sup w0 inclade the auto.
biography of Al Duyrer’s married life,
communicated by the painter on his death-
bed 10 his friend Willibeld Pirkheimer,
The mariage of Daser with Agnes, the
daughter of Hanns Fyei—an event prear.
ranged and determived by the will ol their
parents—and the trials which result from
an unsympathetic union, form the motive
and ivtesest of the sarratve. It is not
(rom absence of affection between the wed-

~ premrepery ey

man Life with sn obseiving mind—and
that is peculiar 0 the Artst—to him are

nowe of these awanting.
“But it is for him, that his Fancy
embraces Natore in its lici}y! He need

/ Cep of
Viee 10 the dregs, that he may paint Lucre.
tia—il he only has a Wile, or has ever
one, whom he Iovu.andd:inb——w
proud ‘s son may
with theh;:nnd or with Eul:omt He
not have gone 1o beg his Bread that he
draw the Prodigal—il be has only
been a good Son, who loves his Father—
the Tatters are found then. Thus the Art.
st hits every , whatever it may be,
faithfully and truly, if be has always beena
genuine Man, attentive w0 the plai sim.
plest conditions of Nature. Only in this
sense, then, these words are no Blasphemy:
The Artist must have experienced what he
wishes 10 create. Thuos, indeed, he hes ex-
everything, and though simplc
himsell, be can yet
. The Artist's first Power,
puore Heart; the second, his
Fancy; the third, the faculty of conceiving
everything that comes from his Heart, as
from a true inexhaustible Source, to be after-
wards woven by Fancy.
“Albert the Pictures to Agnes.
The sight of them rejoiced her; but she
looked at the Child and ssid: These are
still wothing but Pictures afier all® Who
has en them! and what wilt thou re-
ceive for them! They ase already paid—
thtough you and my own joy' said he, some.
what mortified, Itis ul;l:, they were only
Pictures, and because now possessed
more than Pictures, he saw also that the
Mother more, and that she had
spoken quite naturally and jostly. So be
willingly learned this also—that a liv
Work of God is of more value than all the
Works of Men, and that these only exist
and can exist—because those are.”
The calm is of short dur.zl(iion. Ag:
rel imto her suspicions, envies
chm share in ber husband's sffection.
The painter resorts w the compeniouship of
bis little Agnes as 10 an only solace. She
soon perceives the injustice which he sal-
fers, and the sense of it binds her more close-
ly w ber fathes. What we are about lo
quote involves much that is distressing both
in its detail and its su ion. The vio.
lence of Albert is to be excused ouly by
bis suffering: —if we forgive the ill.directed
hand it is because the mist of tears was in
the eyes. Waiving these objections, how-
ever, all that succeeds is of exquisite beau-
Yy —
“But the Feclings of Children are incon-
ceivably delicate and just. Liule Agnes
soon saw how unhappy her Father was in
hig Home, how little he was valued. AL
bert had perceived and learnt, fiest of all
| from her own Mouth, how much it grieved
| the loving little One to see him so ill-used.
He saw it also in her soft blue Eyes. Bumt
he saw it meekly and sileatly,

When dibert visited a Friend one day,
against the inclinaion of Agnes who fear.

H]

ded puir, but from a want of harmony in

the asms of life, that their comjugal miser- |

ies arise. The loving nature of the artist
at once aitaches him to the partner of his
destiny—nor is she urrespousive W0 his re-
gard. 1t is her misforiune that with a mind
unable 1o reach the sphere of her husband’s
interests she insists on their surrender. She
is jealous of these sympathies which trans-
late the imaginative mind into the experi-
ence of the race and lift its regards from in.
dividaal 10 universal interests. The law
of such » mind is 10 aspire and 0 eapand:
while the bias of a common mnature is to
monopolize and limit. The privilege of
Genius is 1o find its chief reward in its in.

iration—its support in the benificence of
e’tt:.l parpose; but the demand of ordinary
humanity is for tangible advantage. The
latter measires grestness by its parapheroa.
lia and its wealth—not by the power of
enjoyment, but by the sbundance of its
stunulants,

Here then are the elaments of the strog-
gle. Agnes hates as a rival the Art which en.
chants her husband. She would regard it ns
& mere ive power (o supply the means
of ification—and cannot comprebend
the delight of which it is in itsell the source.
All that relates (o it she sees th a [alse
wedinm. The reverie in which the painter
conceives his ideas she mistakes for unthsif
ty idleness. Ilis pleasure in social con-
verae or his comtent in that inner world 1o
which he retires for consolation are so many
evidences that she is nol at all.essential 1o
his bappiness. So matters proceed until
Agnes becomes a mother—and the recon-
ciling influence of this new tie prevails for
2 while.

How the actualities of life enter into the

of Art wmey be seenin onl:
first quotation. |t offers, also, a
solution of the manner in which the per.
sonality of the artist is identified with his

nA m - "h now ‘pM'
gave 10 Albert’s Wile the Radiance, yea the
Glory of the Motber. Thus the Deity con-

mys.
terious, the most divine Powess of old Na-
ture wm;rnmedwhwuilmin Fiel.
Albert beang wow filled with Revereuce,
Rapture, Satisfaction, snd Thankfulness,
all was well, betier that ever, snd his Love
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ed that he might perhaps complain of her,
and thereby make public what appﬂah-d W
ber quite allowable in private—and came
home Jate, that she might not be swake.
and yet found her keeping watch with the
Child, who had waited for her Father that
she might go 10 bad with him—then the
Mother scolded him, and called him a

1

|

| dicted 10 worldly Pleasares, while she til-

ed away forever in secret at Home, and had
never had a single happy Hour with him.
Thereupon he sat down, and closed his
Eyes; bat Tears may have secretly gushed
forth from under his Eyelids. Then the
Child sighed, pressed him and kissed him,
but said at the same time to her Mother in
childish Anger. Thou wilt one day bring
down my father 1o the Grave! then thou
wilt repent it. Everybody says so, The
Mother wished to tear her from his arms.
But he bindered her, wishing to punish his
Child himsell. These wzre the first blows he
had ever given her. The Child stood tremb.
ling and motionless. Do not beat her on
my account! certainly not on my account'
exclaimed Agnes, thus indirectly imitating
him wsill wore. The Father however
struck. Buot in the midst of the Sadness
and at the same time of the Anger which
his Sufferings caused him, he observed at
length for the first time, that bis little
Daughter had turned round between his
knees, and that he had struck her with a
rough hand on the stomach! He was hor-
ror-struck; hoBed - away, threw hin.
s¢l[ upon his and wept—wept quite in.
oomlpagly. Bot the C:‘l;‘f mpl.?:l‘ him,
stood for a long time in silence, then seized
his hand, and bim thus: My Fath.
ef, do not be angry! I suall so spon be well
again. My Mother says thou hast done
right. Come, let me pray and 2o 10 bed. |
bave only waited for thee. Now the listle
Sand.man comes o close my Eyes. Come,
ke me to thee; | will certainly remain si.
lent, 8s thoa dost! Hearest thou? art thou
asleep’ dear Father! This danger then ap.

peared to be overpest.
i the guilty Father's

Almost luckily, mi
Heart say, the litthe Agnes had some time
afier a FallJeékilyl—in
oeder that he might net further imagine that
he was the canse of the Child’s Death. She
continued sck from that day, become worse,
sad no Physician could devise aught; even
Wilibald, who had studied seven years at
Padua and” Bol only pressed the hend
of the Father, ‘was intelligible
All the feelings of the Mother were
roused. The little Agmes's Birthday hal)-
pened on the Holy Christnes Eve. Firmly
resolved to have the little
white Frock, Albert, unknown to
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Waster of Time and Money—a Man ad. | 8¢
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Dear Father! Father, do not be angry!—
Wherefore should I be angty, wy child?—
Ak! thon wilt certanly be very angry’—
Tell me, | thee, what it is'—But :;:ll
i and.

Father, because | am dying! But weep not!
not too much! My ! says, thou
thine Eyes, I would willingly—

ah! how wi y—remain with thee,—but
| am dying!'— Child, thou must not
die! The would bs mine alone!'—

Then weep not thus! Thou hast already
made me so sopry!—ah! so sorry! Now |
can 1o longer bear it. Therefore weep not!
Knowest thou that when thou wsed 10 it
and paint and look so devout, then the
beautiful Disciple whom thou didst paint
for me stood always at thy side; | saw him
plainly'~~Now | ise thee, 1 will not
weep! said Albert, thou little soul!
G:T;enco and bespesk a Habitation for me
in our Father's House; for thee and for me!
Albert now tried to smile, and (o appear
com in. Then Agwnes exclaimed:
Behold! there stands the Apostle again! He
beckons me'—shall | go away from thee!—
Oh Father'—— With strange curiosity,
Albert looked shuddering around. OF course
there was nothing to be seen. But whilst
he looked with tearful Eyes into the dusky
oom, only for the purpose of averting his
looks—the lovely Child had slumbered
away,

';‘yhe Father Inid all the Child’s linde
Playthings into the Coffin with her—that
he and her Mother might never mote be re-
minded of her by them—the little Gods,
the Angels, the little Lamb, the litle Coat
for the Snow-kiog, and the litle golden
Pots and Plates. Over the whole, Moss
and Rose.leaves. Thereon was she now
bedded. Thus she lay, her Countenance
white and pare, for the mark, the purple
Cross had di with the Blood from
her Cheeks. And now, for the first time,
she had on the white Frock, and the golden

ing | Hood encircled her liude Head, but pot s

close es 0 prevent a Lock of her Hair es.
caping from bencath.”

The little incident of the white frock and
the golden hood of which the child had
been twice dissppointed, acd which she
wearsonly i her coffin; is most touchingly
introduced. How many robes that life
cuvets in viin are at last granted for a
shroud'—The Athenaewm.

Mackelh

Macbeth broke no law of hospitality in
his attempt on Duncan’s life. He attacked
and slew the king st a place called Bouh.

wan, of the Smith's house, near Elgin, in

, in his
he acl was

039, and not, as has been su
own castle of Inverness.
bloody, as was the complexion of the times;

but in very wuth, the claim of Macbeth 1o
the throne, accoiding to the rules of Scottish
succession, was better than that of Duncan.
As 8 king, the tyrant so much exclaimed
against was, in reality, a firm, jost and equi-
table prince. FEarly authorities show us no
such person as Banquo and his son Fleance,
nor have we reason o think that the latter
ever fled further from Macbeth than across

the flat scene according o the stage direc-
tion. Neither were
cestors of the house of Siuart.
things are now known, bet the mind re

tains pertivaciously the impressions made by
the imposition ol genius. Wiile the works
of Shakapeue are read, and the Euglmh
language exists, history may say what she

will, but the general reader will only recol

leot Macheth as the sacrilegious usurper, and
The
mius of Shakspeare having found the
tale of Macbeth in the Scottish chronicles
of Hollingshed, adorned it with a lustre

similar to that with which a level beam of

Richard as the deformed murderer.

the sun often invests some fragment of glass,

which, though shining at a distance with the

lustre of a diamond, 1, by a nearer investi.
gation, discovered to be of no woarth or esti.
mation,—Sir Walter Scolt.

Empire of Woman.
Her might is gentleness —she winneth sway
. By a solt word, amd softer look;

Where she, thegentle loving one hatli fade ]
The proud or stern might never vet sucoced,
Strength, power and majesty belong 10 1nau,

They make Lhe glory native to his life,

But sweetness 1s 8 woman’s attibute,

By that she has reigned, and by that wili

reiga.

There have been some who with & mightier

mind,

Have won dominion, Lut they never won

The dearer empire of the beautiful;

Bweetest sovereigns of their mtunll :?;"t"}}nma.

Chenp Plensures.

Did you ever study the cheapness of plea-
sure! Do you know how little it takes to
make a man happy? Such tdifies as a pen.
ny, or a litt:le. do the work. There are two
or three boys ing alon ive them
each a chesout, l;’::!ufailing &;s'look they
will not be cross in some time. A poor
widow lives in a neighborhood who is the
mother of hall a dozen children; send them
half a peck of swest apples, and they ol
will be happy, A child has lost his arrow—
a to hi he mourns sadly; help
him to find it, or make him another, and
bow quickly will the sunshine play apon
his sober face. A boy has os moch as he
can do to pile up a load of wood, assist
him a few moments, or speak a plensant
word to him, and be forgets his toil and be
works sway without minding it.  Your ap:

ptmll.i‘mhu:‘mkmh‘m o:cultheve':
oo large, or 1 a pieco of work,
say, 'youmﬁr‘mlhhhmhanblq

remark, ‘| am sorry,” and he will try to do
better. You employ a man—pay him cheer.
fully, and speak a pleasant word to him,
and he leaves your house with a contented
heart, to light up his own hearth with srniles
and gladness. As you pass along the street
you meet a familiar ha-ry. “Goed morn.
ing,’ as lhouﬁ- you felt , and it will
mirably in the hﬂym neigh-

Pleasore is cheap—who will not bestow
it liberally? If there are smiles, sunshine,
apd ﬁom all about, let us not

anguo or his son an-

All these

Dothebor's all.
Dickens, in the preface toa sew edition of
Niehulan Nickleby, just published in London,

of the wchools thers, which, us a child be bhad
concelved a vagues notion, were wreiched in the
the extrome. We find a portion of this Preface

per,and copy it [t is almost an added chapter
to the novel itself

‘I was always curious sbout them—{ell,
long afierwards and at sundry times into the
way of hearing more about them—at last,
baving an audience, resolved o write about
them, With that intent, | went down into
Yorkshire before | began this book, in very
severe winter time, which is pretty faithiul.
ly described herein. As | wanted o see o
schoolmaster or two, and was forewarned
that that those gentlemen might, in their
modesty, be shy of receiving a visit from the
author of the ‘Pickwick Papers,” 1 consult-
ed with a prolessional friend here, who had

concerted & pious frand, < He
of my traveling companion; they bore refer-
ence 1o o su tions liule boy who had
been leflt with a widowed mother who did’nt
know what to do with him; the poor lady
had thought, as a means of thawing
dy sion of her relations in his behalf,
of sending him to a Yorkshire school; 1
was the lady’s friend, traveling that
way; end il the recipient of the letter could
inform me of a school in bis neighborhood,
the writer would be very rauch obliged’

One of those leutempdsought 10 ia inn

die:—

faced man; that we got

uainted directly;
and that we talked on all

letter,
‘Ey!" he said, ‘it was a matther of opinion;
the room, and whistling a little,
been discussing, he recovered immedistely
never approached the question of the school
even il he were in the middle of a laugh
without observing that his countenance fell

and that he became uncomfortable. At last
when we had

me full in the [ace, he smid in a low voice
‘Weel, Misther, we've been very pleasan
toogather, and ar’ll spake my moind tiv'ee

lie asleep in.
loike.

keep the lawle boy from sike a scoondrel’
whi
or a goother 10 lie asleep in!’
these words with
a solemnity on his jolly face that made |

hands and went aw ay .

And, says the notice, Mr, Dickens return
the visage of the Yorkshire school mastes

his face among us since.

Weomnn's Tenderness n-l—_:‘vr.
It has been said that in sickness there i
woman's heart; and there is not.
breast may swell with unutterable sorrow

and npprebensions may rend his mind; ye

rather than light of the sad light, that watch

brother of bis heart, or father of his being
more perfect, will tive; his eyes will close
and his spi
task; &

struggle 1o reject, but which, in
his

wenriness, nor even {orgetfulness,
lence, iv the depth of ni

In si

lenns may express our meaning, joyously.

humen affliction. Her steps, as in obedi.
awaken a mouse; il she
are a soft echo of natural harmony most de.
licious to the sick men's ears; conveying all
that sound can convey, of pity, comfort and
devotion; and thus night after night she tends
him, like a creature sent from a hi

world, when all earthly watchfulness has
failed; her eyes never winking; her mind
never palle; her aftore, (hat at all othes
times was weankness, now gaining « supet.

To let thy spint browd
Thus darkly o'er the cares that swell
Life’s current (o a flood;
As brooks, and torrents, rivers,all,
Increase the ;:If in which they fxl),
y gathering up the nills
Of lewer grief, sproad Teal ilg\
And with their gloomy shades conceal
The land-marks hope would else revea).

Come, rouse thee now! I know thy mind,
And would its me:ﬂ.h awaken;

Proud, noble, gifted, andent, kind—
Btrange thou should’st be thus shaken !

Bulwuse afresh each energy,

#‘ud he ":mlut heaven int thee;

Tow thy thoughts this weary weight
And prave thy spirit firmly great; i
1 would not see thee bend below
The angry storms of earihly wo,

Full well I know the generous soul

[ Which watms thee iato life,

Exch spring which can its power control,
Famibiar tothy wife;

For decment thou she could sop to hind

"Her fale unto a common mind ?

Theengle-like ambition, oumed

From chikihood in ber beart, had first

Con=umed with ity Promethean flame

The sbnne that sunk her #o to shame.,

Then 1ouse thee, dearestl.frem the dreamn
T'hat fetters now thy
Shake off this glos

To
And though at presentnecms
"The wished for goal, the sla
With my, :
Until its boundsbe won;
Thai less 1ay, thow'lt ever prove,

I,
oan

where the author took his ease, after lns
cold journey, the original of John Brow-

‘I recollect he was a jovial, ruddy, broad

inds of subjects
except the school, which he showed a great
anxiety 1o avoid. Was there any large
school nems! | asked bim in reference 1o the
‘Oh yes,” he said; “there was a pret-
ty big "un."—'Was it a good one? 1 asked.

and fell to looking at the fire, staring round
On my
reverting 10 some other topic that we bad

but though | tried him again and again, |

gaml a couple of hours or
50, very agreeably, be suddenly took up his
hat, and leaning over the table and looking

Dinnot let the weedur send her lattle boy to
yan 0" our school-masthers, while there's a
harse to hoold in " Lomuun, or a goother 1o
Ar would’nt make ill words
amang my neeburs, ar speak tiv'ee quiet
But 'm dom’d i ar can gang to
bed, and not tell'ee for weedors sak,”

thete's a harse to hold in &' Lusnun,

Repeating

eat heartiness, and with

look twice as large as hefore, he shook

ed howe, and with his goose.quill 8o tatoved

that the savage has been ashamed to show

1o hand like woman’s hand; no heart like
A man's

place him by the sick couch, and the shadow

es i, let him have o count over the long
dull hours of night, and wait alone, sleep-
less, the stiuggle of the grey dawn into the
chamber of suffetjng—let him be appointed
10 this ministry, even for the sake of the

and bis gromer nature, even where it is

rit grow impatient of his dreamny
though love and anxiety remain
pndisturbed, his mind will own to itself a
creeping in of an irresistble selfishness,
which indeed he may be ashamed of and
ite of all
efforts, reinains to characterise his nature
and prove in one instance at least, manly
weakness. But see a mother, a wife or a
sister in his place. That woman feels no

i, she dwells, not
ounly passively, but so lar as the qualified

Her ears acquire a blind man's instinet, as
from time to time it catches the slightest stir
or whisper, or the breath of the now more
than loved one who lies under the hand of

ence to an impulse of a signal, would not
ks, her words

human strength and magnanimity, herself

gives an iutoresting sccountof apilgrimage made | is always ready for dinver. She curls ber com a
into Vorkshire, to sen for himself the condition |own hair, and can undress hersell without | Chinese say

in & wotice of the new edition in an English pa- | She “practises” when he is out. She does | dred

cret purses. Her fingers are not wo pr
to mend a stocking or make a ng.
She locks most attentively after the holes

in her father’s She is o cl;:a

t in prepering gruel, white wine, whey,
o cicken-broth, beel tea, and (he
thousand little household delicacies o.l' i
sick room. She is a tender nurse, moving

a Yorkshire conneetion, and with whom | | nojselessly about, whispering words of com- | it woul
gave me some | fort, and administering medicine with an af- | carry it over
letters of introduction, in the name, I think, | fection that robs it of half its bitteruess. [ would, in fact,

She does not acream ot a leech, or faint at
the sight of a black beetle. She does not

i ry, nor devour it in any quantity.
gh': not invent excuses for not reading

the tar- | the debates to her father of an evening, nor |ing this work, T was

does she skip any of the speeches. She al.
W, h-lhspillow ready o put under his
head when be falls asleep. can be.

hold an officer with womanly fortitude,
without falling in love. She never con-
uacts a milline’s bill unknown to her pa.
rents—*She wonld die sooner.” She nev-
er stitched o Red T'wrk in her life. She
soars above Berlin weol, and crying “one-
two-lree, one-two-three,” continually. She
studies house-keeping, is perfect in the com-
mon rules of arithmetic; and can tell pret-
ty wemtly how meny “long-sixes” go 0 a
pound, She checks the weekly bills, and
does not blush il seen in a butcher's shop
on Saturday. She is not continually fret-
ting to go to Pasis, or “dying™ 10 see Jenny
Lind, not does she eare much abont “that
love Mario.” She does not take long walks
by hersell, and come home saying “‘she Jost
her way.” She (reats her father's guests
with civility. She never dresses in silks or
satios the fist thing in the morning, nor is
she looking out of the window or admiring
hersell in the looking-glass all day long.
She makes the children’s frocks, and plays
a little at chess and back Sany
thing to please her dear father.” Shie does
notsend home “lovely” jewelry, for her
dear father (o look at. She does not lace
hersell to death, nor take vinegar to miake
herself thin. She wears thick shoes in wet
weather. She has a terrible horror of co-
quetting. She is kind to the servants, and
conceals their little faults. She never pouts
if scolded, nor shuts hersell up in a room
to cultivate “the sulks.” Sheis the

"

»

L

candle before going up w bed, She is her
mamma’s “dear, good gitl,” as is sufficient.
ly proved by her being intrusted with all

§

days afier her absence pothing is heard in
the house but regrets and loud praises, and

eamnest prayers for the happiness of the Mod.
el Daoghter.—Punch,

t

The Emporor of ¢hinn Hunting.

heighis; and in the early worning the stag.
hunt was begun, which, ybcing umg\rl .
mauner quite different from ours, 1 shall
here describe minutely.
the army consisted of twelve thousand sold-
iers, divided into two wings, one of which
passed towards the east, then turmed noith.
wards; whilst the othes ceded to the
west, then likewise tar in a northern di-
rection. As they went on, each man halt-
ed, s0 as (0 remain aboat a bowshot distant
from the next, till at length they surround.
ed the hills, Then, at a given word, in an
mstant they advanced slowly towards the
centre of the circle, driving the stags before
them, and went on in this manner uifi| one
was not more than half’ a bowshot from the
other. Every alternate soldier now halted,
and the next continuing to advance, two
circles were formed, one being at a consid.
emble distance from the other, After this
they all moved in the same direction, till
the soldiers of the inner circle, being so
near as w0 shake hands, divided again and
formed a third circle; when, presecvi
their relative distances, they advanced again
till the soldiers and horses of the jnnermost
circle touched each other. The inner or
third circle was less than a bowshot distant
from the second, but the distance from this
to the outer circle was much greater. Phe
three circles having thus taken up their ul.
timate position, the Emperor entered into
the centre, followed by the male of his
family and relatives, and surron by the
best and inost expert hunters, armed for his
defu"oce. The ladies were conducted into
pavilions erected upon a neighboring hill,
where they could view the apgrh;.wilhgul be-
ing seen. A sumilar situation was allotted
to lal.l b':;m mm;e onEhombuk. The
signal being given, mperor himself
nrned the chase by killing al:md nuuber
of the multicude of stags thus surrounded,
and when weary he gave permission to his
sons and relations 1o imitate him. The
stags perceiving themselves hemmed in and
slaughtered on all sides

Alempied to
by breaking through the circle, huuhm:
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D N aaanp " T A Drxponming | of he stags, however, “'8‘3:;"“?:«!'::!,.
Come, rouse thoe, dearest!—*tix nat well l over the borses, or & passage

with their horms.  The soldiers of the sec.
ond circle then endeavored to drive them
backtolhemu&m.bu:..iflhnydilmm
ceed, those of the third were iited 10
kill the fogitives, Nor were animals

that chanced to escape from the soldiers en.
titely safe, for could then be dam-o:.
ed by any oue might 10 meet

them,—Father Ripa's Resi

" ce al the
Court of Peicing.

Eistery.

History is the resurrection of ‘

it gives us the scenes of human mm
by their ncliu.-.Je may learn to correct
and unprove.  What can be more pro-
fitable to mar, than an easy change and
u tful entertainment, to make him-
sall wiseby the imitation of heroic virtues,
or by the evimtion of détected wvives ?—
where the glorious actions of the wor-
thiest traders on the world's stage shall|
become our guide and conduct, and the
errors the week have faflen into shall
be marked cut '

pet of
her “darling papa,” and warms his slippers
regularly on a winter’s night, and lights the

the keys of the house-keeping. There is a | P®
terrible erying when she is married, and for

Having crossed several hills, we now ar-

rived in an opea place, skirted by verdant
edin a

OR this occasion

and such is its breadth, that camiages con
diive along the top with ease. | was in-
formed that the interior of the wall was fill-
ed up with esrth, and that it was built of
that breadth not only for convenience in
time of war, bat also o facilitate the vans-
of materinls when it was building, as
tmldothawin:aubegn.‘ i e:lo
precipitous spots. |t
been beneath the ad-
vanced civilization of the Chinese to build a
national barrier, passing over rocks, ravives
and mountaips, without providing a passage
for horse and foot soldiers. Upon examin-
greatly astonished to

find that, although it was built more than
eighteen hundred years ago, it is still so pes-
fect that it does not sppear 10 have been
finished above a century. It is decayed only
in a few places, and these dilapidations the
Tartars, who are now in possession of Chi-
na, donTunbh lhglm mu”
They only ve defend gates
through wh«:t’ there is much trafic. Un-
der the native Chinese government, one mil-
lion of soldiers were emsployed to guard
and garrison this marvellous work.— Father
Ripa’s Residence at the Court of Peking.

The Werd “Selak.”
The translators of the Bible have left the
Hebrew word Selah, which occurs so often
in the Psalms, as they found it, and of course
the English reader often asks his minister,
or some learned friend, what it means.—
And the Minister, or leamed friend, has
most often been obliged Lo conless ignorance,
because it is a matter in regard to which
the most learned have by no means been
of one mind. The Tagums and most of
the Jewish commentators give 10 the word
the meaning etermally, for ever. Rabbi
Kimchi regards it as a sign to elevate the

voice. The suthors of the Se int trans-
lation appear 10 have nguduﬁ:‘ﬂﬂl musi-
cal nete, equivalent, perhaps, 0 the word
repeat.  According 1o Luther and others, it
means silence/ (esenins explains it o
mean, ‘Let the instroments prny. and the
singers stop.”  Wocher regards it as equiv-
alent o sursum corda—op wy soul! Som-
mer, alter examining all the seventy-fous
passages in which the word occurs, recogni.
ses in every case, ‘an actual appeal or sum.
mons to Jehovah." They are calls for aid
and prayes to be heard, expressed either
with enure diroctness, or if not in the im-
rative, ‘Hear, Jehovah! or, awake Jeho

God that be would remember and heas,’
&e.  The word itselfl he as indica-
ting a blast of trumpets by the priests, Se-
lah itself, bhe thinks an abridged expression,
used for  Higgaion Selah. Higgaion indica.
tung the sound of the siringed  instruments,
and Selah a vigorous blast of trumpets.
| Bibliotheca Sacra.

and Deer,

Sheep are the greatest enemies to deer,
by dinunishing their already restricted
haunts, disturbang their repose, and dete-
riorating their best pastures. For all
these causes the gallant natives of the
hill detest the sordid and encroaching in-
truders, and will not inhabit the same
ground with large flocks. A remarkable
instance of this antipathy was observed in
the end of the last century, by an eld
drover, familiarly called, “An drobhair
ban,” when crossing one of the great
moors in Sutherland, soou after the first
“head” of sheep had been introduced in-
to Lord Reay’s country. The narrator
was surprised by the appearance of a
large column of nearly a thousand deer,
passing out of the country in a steady
and determined emigration. Di ted
by the invasion of sheep and dogs, they
had collected from all parts, and unable 1o
find elean ground, continued their march
10 the west, dispersing into the most soli-

g | tary glens, from whence they never re-

turned. This determined abhorrence to
sheep does not arise merely from the dis-
turbance of their collies. The deer are
very delicate in their food, and exceed-
mgly fastidious in the purity of their past-
ure. lIodependent, therefore, of the se-
vere diminution of their best provision,
caused by the close feeding of the sheep,
they camnot endure the oily raneor of
their wool, and the additional abomination
of its tar and butter.—Lays of the Deer

An Acmie Lady.
Lady Browne and | were, as usual,

clock. The evening was very dark.
the close lare under ber park.pale, and
within twenty yards of the gate, a black
figure pushed by between the chaise and
hedge on my side. 1
bighwayman; and I
Browne, for she was i
'l“o&-w' Mh:-f-n,lmﬂ
*Is not the apothecary going to the du-
chess” when | heard a voice cry, *Stop
and the figure came back to the chaise.
had the preseace of mind, before | let down
the glass, to take oot my watch and staff it
".‘:i"‘,"’ l'iium:;'-mdrrmy arm. He
said, ‘Your ‘watches!" 1 repli
'lh-nnwmhpﬁ “Then your "P‘di
gave it to him: it had nine guineas. Tt was
so durk that 1 could wot see his hand, but
::;himhksit. He then asked for I
wue's purse, and said, ‘Don’t be fright-
ened: | will not hort you.” | said, ‘:ﬁ
you won't frighten the lady. He i
*No, 1 give you my word | will do you ne
huart.” y Browne gave him her
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vah!" and the like, still earnest addresses 10

Bno GlaitiGudghedn: - - - Great Wall of Ohimn. The Night of Mind b Gane.-
Constantly she comes down o bieak I the faraous wall which divides B
before the ten things wre taken away. She | China fiom Tartary, and well desesves 10 be ol .
** dh “Hu m 'H“.umm‘.h“‘bl!ﬂ
that it 'hd;m‘ than ten thou Grr.‘hh_:lkhh-gu.
ant, . She i ot home wi sand lee in length, which is o more fedaway;
a'i::uuhllo:uym. She bas not a | than three thousand miles; but | have been m:::u""““h"a‘;“‘:”‘“
ﬂdncbawhcnhef asks her to sing. nssured that it does not exceed fifteen hun- And cried, * "Tis duy" 'tis day
. Its course .ilmtlll'lylﬂ!n, some- | “Hail, light,”’ exclaimed
not have her letters addressed to the times descending into deep valleys, at oth- m_“mmmi_ that Hamed
cook, or make a pummoflhebmm' ers rising to the wpof lolty mountains. 18} 4 4 15+ the rose, in erimeon dressed,
She does not read novels—in bed. She |bheight constantly varies; being much great | Leouned swoetly on the lily's breast,
dresses plainly for church, and returns to |er in certsin situations, especially in the | And i‘l::.l.m. T
loncheon without ber bead being crammed | valleys, whilstin some places it does.nol | Then waa e SRyIaEt hors:
full of bonnets, Shhu«pupﬁmllym-mhghngmm&t. huo_-.p-m Then floods of praise
broidering mysterious braces, or knitting se- | this wall is built eatirely of stone, in others | Fiowed o'er the sunny hille of noon

Vo rays.
Lo! heaven's bright bow is glad®
Lo! trees und Sowers all !
In glory bioom!

And | the mortal sons of God,
Be senseless as the trodden clod,

And darker than the tomb?
No, from the mind of man'’
From the swart artisan'

From God our sire!
Our souls bave holy light within,
And every form of grief and sin

Shall see and fesl its fire.
By earth, and hell, and heaven,
The shroud of soul is rivea’

Mind, mind alone,

mhl. and hope, and life, and power’
'.m.“‘. from this biesse.| hour,
The night of mind is gone.
The Mock Kingdom of Duiney.

Among the lptmm who took past in the
convivialities of the kingdom of Dalkey was
the celebrated T. O'Meara. As the {imes
became menacing, and Ireland infected with
French ptinciples, the Lord Chancellor
Clare was vigilant in watching every sociory
which was forwed, and, among the rest, the
kingdom of Dalkey and its Druids atteacied
his notice. O"Meara was personally kuows.
0 him, and, supposing he could enlightes
him, Lord Clare sent for him. You, sir.’
said the Chancellor, ‘are, | understand, cop.
nected with the kingdom of Dalkey.” -
anmi, wy loid,” said O'Mearn. ‘Pray, may
| ask what title are you recognised by”
am Duke of Muglins.” And whay l.g._ do
you hold under the governmem"  “Chiei
Cammissioner of the Revenve.” ‘What are
your emoluments in right of your office’’
am allowed 10 tmport ten thousand hogs
heads, duty free.” “Hogsheads of what M;
Cammissioner”  “Of salt water, wv loed
The Chancellor was satisfied without fusth
er question.—Sketches of Dreland Sty
Years Ago.

Inflnence of Mindurss on the Marse

The Turkish horse is o mixed offsprmg
from the Arabian and the Persian breeds,
and from some kindred varieties, It isas
gentle and as tractable as the Arsbign,
but neither so fleet nor so v igumus. Bu--
bequies, who went as mnbassador to Con
stantinople in the seventeenth eemiury,
says: “There is no creature so gentle as o
Turkish horse, nor more respectiul 1o his
master, or the grobm thal dresses hin
The reason is, because they treat their
horses with great lenity;  I'he couniry
men in Poutus siroke them, bring them
inlo their houses and almost o their ta-
bles, and use them even like children:
and the grooms frequently sleek them
down with their hands, and never use a
cudgel to bang their sides but in cases of
necessity.  This makes their horses great
| lovers of mankind; and they are so far
i froms Kicking, wincing, or growing untract-
able by this gentle usage, that you will
hardly find an Jl-tempered horse amongst
them.” The Turkish horse takes rank
with the Arabian and the Barb as a con-
tributor to the imsprovement of the Fog-
lish horse.

Uhildren,

Children may teach us an enviable ann—
the art of being happy. Nature has given
to them that useful power of accommodation
to circumstances which compensates for so
many external disadvantages. Give him bt
a moderate portion of food and Kindpess,
and the pessant child is happier than that
of the punce. Free from artificial wants,
unsated by indulgence, all nature munisters
o his pleasures. He can carve out felicy
from a bit of hard twig, or fish successfully
for it in a puddle.

AGRICULTURAL.
Twe Essexriars o Prooverive Fassive —
The following cesentinls for preductive farm-

Ing are from the pen of the Editor of the Amer
joan Farmer, which is, wo beiieve, the oldest ag-
ricuitural paper in the ' nited Stutes:

1. Good implements of husbandry, pleniy
of them, which should always be kepl in per-
fect order.

2. Deep piswnng. and thursugh puivernizaion
of the seil, by the free use of the hariow, drag
and roiler.

3. Aa application of lime marl or ashes,
where calcareous maller or potash may not be
present in the soil.

4. A systematic husbanding of every sub
slance ona fann capable of being convertad nto

o of lbe toals and implemonts, as well as for the

night” puiled off his hat, and rode away, ..’l'?.“m‘.'.w;&cmhhtpﬁﬂ

. 'ﬂ'ﬂ'{, ‘Ldynm 'iu-mlblm.‘mm*-b“”

be afraid of being robbed t time, for | PeTiods plowed in, to form e pabuium for ssc-

you see there s it cOb but 1| 3y To provide orcharni and gardea—

am,’ said she; ‘and now | am in terror lest ﬂumuhm;%mtnmdﬂ

he shoald™ return, for | have given him | Kinds —the other with vegetahics of different

purse with ooly bad roney, that 1 eorry on i‘m...:"m“w,'“‘.“-?u.:

‘Wiceps Like a 3 iy .

This. fmmilin phrase, which is spplied (o] Couomte Weos.—F reachesbiset makberwean

under the influence of | 2% Make weod of any color they please, by

‘md’ ! 10 be de. letting the “dmu—-mﬂz

el et ey e o
at . potash up the other, will give the w

bays call it, “when it is e TRy e . o

sk S S it gt

“He sleeps | size and shape of the though 8




